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ON THE RACKS 


TALES OF TERROR no. 2 
More horror with an edge! Look 
for the strange woman with "A 
Fine Head on Her Shoulders" by 
Dixon & Micheluzzl; "Live-in 
Dead" drawn by Eric Vincent; 
and more chiller thrills! 


THE OFFICIAL TEEN TITANS 
INDEX no. 2 

The first Issue is already a collect- 
or’s item. Now, part 2 of the 5 
issue series that tells everything 
there 1s to know about The Teen 
Titans, Including reproductions 
of every cover! 


CUTEY BUNNY no. 5 

Joshua Quagmire's fabulous comic 
Is now avaliable through Eclipse! 
Don't miss the X-Critters vs. Capt. 
Huey and The Nice Guy League of 
America! And you ain't seen noth- 
ing until you've seen .., Dark Cutey! 


BEDLAM! no. 1 and 2 

An amazing 2 Issue collection of 
stories by two of today's most 
popular artists: Steve (Swamp 
Thing) Bissette and Rick (The One) 
Veitch. Pick up both Issues, in 
color for the first time! 


AZTEC ACE no. 15 

Is this the end of Aztec Ace? Find 
out In this last issue story, “Relax! 
Bridget Goes to Hollywobd!" — in 
1932! But is she unraveling a kink 
in time or creating one? This Is 
your only chance to find out! 


SCOUT no. 1 
It's 1999 and if you're not dead, 
you're crazy! Scout is very much 
alive and no one can accuse him of 
being sane! It's future shock by 

Tim Trumant Plus, "Fashion in 
Action," back-up by J.K, Snyder Ill, 


MIRACLEMAN no. 2 

The first issue sold out before it 
was printed! Alan Moore and Garry 
Leach return with the hottest new 
comic in the world! 


THE NEW DNAgents no. 1 

Pushed back from last month, this 

is the premiere ALL-NEW issue. 

Dr. Harden's secret is revealed! 
JOHNNY NEMO no. 1 

The first issue in a 6-part mini-series. 
The sclence fiction adventures of 
New London's foremost private 
eye! Plus, "Sind! Shade" back-up! 


SCOUT no. 1, September 1985. Pu! 


wode, Editor. Dean Mullaney, Publishe 


A FEW WORDS OF WELCOME 

If you're like 95% of the comic 
book readers i know, you'll have 
already reas the entire contents of 
SCOUT No, 1 before turning back 
to this page to see what ye olde 
editor-in-chieftess has to say about 
it, Good for you! 

But Tim did ask me to write an 
intro (he doesn't know that no- 
body reads 'em, i guess), so this is 
it: a little background, if you will, 
to SCOUT, and a little insight, i 
hope, into the mind of Timothy 
‘Truman. 

When Tim first approached 
Eclipse with the proposal for this 
series, he wasn't sure that i would 
be willing to accept the idea of yet 
another fan-favourite artist trying 
his wings as a writer-artist. This 
was back before Tim's TIME 
BEAVERS graphic album had 
come out, and i had no samples of 
his scripting to judge. 

What i did have was something 
more useful to me: my instincts. 
Thad met Tim only once, when he 
came out west to visit his buddy, 
‘Tom Yeates, I carried away from 
that meeting one very strongmen- 
tal image — Tim Truman, noted 
for his hard-hitting action features, 
captivated by a 1930s Ethel Hays 
newspaper illo because it showed 
acute young kid who reminded 
him of his‘own son, Ben. 

Tim won't know this until he 
reads it here, but that’s why ihad 
complete faith in his ability to 
script as well as draw. No, not be- 
cause i'm a sucker for fatherly 
guys — because it takes a whole 
person to be an author, and my in- 
stincts told me then that Tim is 
more than a sharp renderer, 

And i was right, of course. As 
the pages of SCOUT came in, i 
was happy to see that it reads just 
as good as it looks. Score one for 
editorial instinct, , , but score more 


for Tim Truman, who cares about 
this series and brings it all together. 

SCOUT is an American Indian, 
but this book is not a Western. He 
rides a bike, but this isn’t ‘The 
Wild One.” And yes, he carries 
quite a bit of irepower on his per- 
son, but this ain't exactly GRIM- 
Jack either. It's a story about what 
might happen in our own land if 
certain folks don't wise up and 
stop it, It's a story about the way 
things almost are right now for 
some of the less fortunate people 
in our own backyard, 

Emmanuel Santana — SCOUT — 
is an Apache Indian, His name, like 
those of many other Indians, tells 
its own tale of the forces that have 
worked to destroy both the Indian 
civilization and all memory of it 
among the few survivors. 

Raised by whites and subjected 
toa paramilitary discipline only 
slightly removed from the type of 
cultural “reprogramming” endured 
by many American Indians right 
now, Scout tries to find his culture 
and a sense of purpose in the 
psychedelic peyote ritual. He is 
granted visions of power and gains 
a spirit guide. . . but is this the 
true Apache heritage or just the 
delusions of an angry young man 
who has stayed out in the sun too 
long? 

Scout believes he knows the 
answer, but a reader soaked in 

mundane contemporary urban 
life might have doubts. And yet, in 
a world where teenagers gain super 
powers from the bites of radio- 
active spiders and babies from 
outer space blow out forest fires 
with their super-breath, is one 
lone Indian waging singlehanded 
war on the entire United States 
Government so dog-gone far- 
fetched? 

I don’t think so, Not in 1999 


anyway. <6) ronwode— 
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\ THE BOMBS NEVER FELL. 
THEY DIONIT HAVE 70. 
RUSSIA'S PACT WITH TAPAN, 
AERICA, ANO SOUTH AMERICA 
KEPT HER EAT ANP COEX 
TO AMERICH, HALE THE 
WORLD BECHINE CLOSEP. 


ORY WHILE HER SPOILED 
CHILOREN ATE WELL. 

‘AS EVER, AMERICA 
PRETENDED (7 WABNIT 
HAPPENING. SHE WANTED 
MORE, AND FOUND THE 
CUPBOARDS BARE, 


“AMERICA HAQN'T PLANNED 
ON THIS. HER FIELOS WERE 
BARREN, HER TOPSOIL ERODED, 
HER ORCHARDS PICKED, HER 
Ol. TAPPED OUT. SHE HAP 
NOWHERE TO GO, NO DINNER 
INVITATIONS TO ANSWER, 
NO FRIENCES IN SIGHT. 

“THE EASY- WAY- OL/T- 
HELILIM- FLASH NEVER 
CAME. SHE BECAME A 
VERY SMALL COUNTRY. 
THE WORLD TURNED WITHOUT 
HER, IN THE OLISTBOWLS 
OF HER HEARTLAND SHE 
SAT ALONE-- HUNGRY, MAG 
FORGOTTEN... 


“THEN, ONE CALLED 
OUT 


= 
“AMERICA WAS 

EMPTY. BUT HE'O 

CIVED ON LESS...” 


-from" Th the 
Camp of the 
Barbarians” by 
R. Winter, 

Texas Independent 
Press, 1999 


| a 
HEY. 
YOu HEAR = 
SOMETHING?) gaa 
« 


WHITE MOUNTAIN 
sQuaAWaOYS ‘cibED  \ 


TO COME COWN FROM 
\\ its Teeree An Pay 
US WORKIN’ MEN 
A WSIT. 


STORY-ART? TIMOTHY TRUMAN 
LETTERS: TIMOTHY HARKINS 
| COLORS: STEVE OLIFF 
b| EDITTING:CAT YRONWOPE 


LEMUEL. BE 

NICE, BEEN A 
LONG TIME ‘TWEEN 

CUSTOMERS, 


/ MONEY. RATION 
CARDS |S RATION 


WELL, 
HIDEE, CHIER’ 
WHAT BRINGS You 
DOWNWIND ? 


DON'T See 
MUCH A! You PEOPLE 
NOWADAYS, LEMUEL 
AND I wuz suST 
SAVIN' THE OTHER 
De CARY, WUZN'T WE 


OON'T LIKE 
YOUR ATTITLIDE, 
PAPOOSE. 


Loos 
Like MAYBE 
TLL HAVE To KNOCK 
\ Some WAX ouTTA Se 


« 
WHY DON'T 

(YOU SUST GIT BACK 
UP? ON NER PuRTY 
SCOOTER ANO HIGH- 

TAIL IT BACK UP 

TO THAT LITTLE 
TEEPEE WELFARE 
STATE OF Yours? 


3 
& 
k 


SORRY, KIC. 
THESE TEMPORAL 
MANIFESTATIONS TAKE 
SOME DOING. 


ARE YOU 
HEGE To BES 


EAT? I HAVEN'T EATEN 
IN FOUR DAYS! WHILE You 
WERE BUSY “maANIEESTING” 
T'VE BEEN BAXING my BUTT 
OFF IN THE GO00 OL? ARIZONA 
SUNSHINE GND FREEZING MY 


oe NO 
MENTION ALMOST 
BECOMING THE MAIN 
ENTREE FoR some 
BIG BEAR'S ONE- 
COURSE MEAL... 


YOU 
CERTAINLY 


GETTING HERE. WO 


A yf 


YOU REMIND Me 
OF THAT OLD GUY. 
WHAT WAS HIS Name? 
CROUCHY CUSS. YAWNED, 


NINE GAYS. 
OLD, PREFER QUICHE 
LORPAINNE NYGELE 


SIMPLE .WE NEED You. 
THAT'S WHY WE CALLED. 
WHY YOU HAD THE OREAMS! 


IT'S CALLED 
DIVA SINIYE-- PONER 
FINDS You's BELIEVE ME- 
WE HUNTED @ LONG TIME. 


ENE 
WATCHEP YOU, 
KI9. OLO MAN USEN 
THINKS You couL? BE 
A REAL CONTENDER. 
DUST LIKE--LIKE-- AWWW, 
WHaT WAS AME? 


GERONIMO! 

YOU'RE TALKING ABOUT 
GERONIMO! HERVY CAT-- Man 
OF GREAT POWER! THEY SAV 

HE ONCE STOPPED THE 

SUN FOR TWO HOURS! 


AND You'Re 

THINKING OF GIVING 
THAT KIND OF 
POWER TOME 


WELL WHO ASKED VOL \NHO 
PBKED FOR YouR SIGNS, YouR 
DREAMS, YouR “TEMPORAL 
MANIFESTATIONS" 'S 


IVE HEAR 
voices IN MY 
HEAD. THEY SAY 
THERE'S SOMETHING 
BAP GOING COWH- 
SOMETHING TERMINAL! 
ANG YOU WANT TO 
THROW ME INTO IT 
NECK DEER/ 


WHO ASKED 
10U% WHOL, 


ARE THE 

CHOSEN.T 
AM Your 

GAHNE 


/ WHAT AM I LEFT KNOW YOu THAT IN THE 
/ WITH Now? A PLIP/ | |OL0 GAYS FOUR MONSTERS 
USEN! wHere Q COVOTE- sick ROAMED THE WORLD. ANC} 
ARE THE WARRIORS WHELP WHO |S HARD WHILE THOGE WHO FEARED 
OF OLD? COocHise’ PRESSED To CAST YOUR PEOPLE CALLE? Yor 
NANA! VICTORIO! THESE A SHAPOW/ APACHE THE ENEMY” 
WERE DY/A) / WARRIORS. IT WAS THE MONSTERS 
OF POWER! WHO WERE THE ZEAL 
a NEMY. 


THESE 
aye Let MONSTERS WERE 
KNOW, BOY? FINALLY SLAIN BY 
YOU KNOW WHY A WARRIOR OF GREAT 
yOu Wer POWER CALLED CHILD 
C fi OF WATER HE THOUGHT 
THEY HAD PERIGHED 


KNOW 
ONLY-- THAT I 
CREAM, ANC-- 
THAT x Te 

KILL SOMEONE 


BUT NOTHING 
WHICH (6 EVIL IS 
EVER TRULY DEAD. THE 
SPARKS LAY, WAITING To BE 
FANNED.THE MONSTERS HAVE 
RETURNED -- SUMMONED 
BY A WHITE MAN NAMED- 


GRAIC/ 


_ THAT ef Pon 
THIS WORLD AND 
WITHIN 7, YOUR 

ENEMy, SCOUT, 


YOU HAVE 
MUCH OF THE x BUT SOON, You 
WORL®O IN You, WILL REMEMBER! T 
EN THE ANGLOS \ WILL GUIDE You, ANO 
THEIR YOU WILL LEARN. WE 
PARANIL ITARY fecahees / \NiLL FIND THE FouR 
MONSTERS... ANO WE 
Witt K/LL THEM. 


YEAH, CR... “LITTLE 
HOUSEWIVES IN CHAINS" SuIPS 
THE 277TH, 2INIGUT. AND TELL 

BJORN I CAN'T WAIT FOR THE 
PICTORIAL. SUST REPRINT 
THE SPREAD FROM “CRAZY 
BABYEITTERS:’ THE PLANT 

IN_ HOLLAND NEEDS IT 

BY THURSDAY. RIGHT, 


S/_ WELL SIGN, Cy THE WAY, 
TS CES ORT GREAT NIDEO LAST NIGHT. 


OFFER Hee mom 


LIKED THE PART WITH THE TWINS. 
A cae 


YEAH SENATOR OBY LOVED IT. 
HEH HEU. BINGUT. SEE VA 
THURSDAY, 


cucky! 
GRAB A oRINK, 
Boy! AND FitL THE 


THANK Ye FER THE 
PRESENTS” YA SENT LOS/NIGHT, 
MR, AL, SIR. THEM TUCSON GAL 

Sure KNOW HOW TA 
SWING? 


AND THERE'S PLENTY 
MORE WHERE THOSE Came 
FROM, BOY / HERE'S THE NEWEST 
MEMBER OF OUR LITTLE FAMILY. 
CALLS HERSELF “CIT TLE 


(NSS STRANGE 7 17 YEARS 
OLB.CAN YOu BELIEVE ITZ 


HEEvvy, 
WHAT ARE BUDDIES 
FoR? WE Like TO 
KEEP our UP-ANO- 
COMING SPoRTS 
a CHAMPIONS Harry! 


fd CONT We Senator? 


wy 
DON'T You RUN 
UPSTAIRS WiTH THE 
Bos, MISSY 2 SEONeN 
SOMETHIN'-- SPECIAL 
RIGHT? RIGHT. w 


UH--AL-- 
TS Buttle 
1, ISNIT IT? T MEAN, 


WHY DON'T I GET To KNOW oe) 
THESE FOLKS BETTER. 
THEN, WE'LL... 


NOW, NOW, MISSY. MUSN'T BE 
RUDE TO'ouR Guests. BEA 
GOOD GIRL AND Co aS T 

SAY, HEAR? NOW,S 


HEY -- 
MAN.EASE 
UP! T--CION'T 
SIGN ON--FoR 


a aN 


/ SEE You 
BD. AROUND! 


GET UP You 
ROLLING’ PIECE REMEMBER, 
Caen, J KID! THIS REALITY 
1S TLLUSION, 
COOK _AT HIM! 
SEE HIM... 27 


GO YOU KNOW WHO \ 
I AM, B01? 00 
(OU KNOW WHAT 


MONSTER. Al z 
KNOW WHAT 
NN You ARE. 


(16. SAIO THAT 
LONG AGO HE 
SOUGHT TO 
COVE 4 HLIMAN 
WOMAN. ; 


| THEN, WHITE PAINTED 
WOMAN HAO A SON. 
. HE WAS NAMEO 
, CHILE OF WATER, 
ANG WHEN HE WAS 
OLO ENOUGH, HE 
SLEW THE OWL 
MAN GIANT. 


DID You 
TRY THIS DIP? 
DELICIOUS. 


A 
KNOW, GAUN, 
LIKES You BETTER 

ASA KATYCIC. 

easier To 


WHY SO 
B0uR, KIO? VA 
GONE Goo. 


di I Kitlep \ 
A PORNOGRAPLHER. 


Ov! WELL 
DONT LOOK Now. 
2 CRUNCHE 2 CRUNC 
- BUT THERE’ 
» SOMEONE BEHIND 
us. 


PE 


60 You'@e wiv 
NIGHT IN SHINING 


KHAKI, HUH 


(vo zGeT _\ 
\ INTO THESE 
THINGS? 


HEY, YOU AN INDIAN... 
ASOLHER OR SOMETHING? 
WHAT DIP AL DO... GET HIS 
GOVERNMENT BUDDIES 
MAG AT HIM? 


WE CIDN'T HAVE TO WAIT \y 
FOR CONG. HE CAME, 
ATTRACTED BY THE FIRE- 
JUST AS HE HAC BEEN 

Wl THE OLO DAVE 


HE CALLED HIMSELE 
SCHIPPY” WacTZ NOW: 


SECRETARY 
AGRICULTURE. 


IT YOU Dil ALL 
THIS DAMAGE. S \ 
(Wie ame your Tonto? ) 
\OR MAYBE THE LONE 


iM 
COMING FoR 
THEM. 


LONG RIDE ouT 
\ oF THIS DESERT, 
TONTO. 


SOMEONE IL KNOW? 
ZL COuLONIT MaKe 
HIM OL/T.. 


A HEY. You 
CEAVING Now? 
I was. = Ue ciKe, 


CLOTHES? LIKE 
MINE Were TM 


Os0) 070100) 0 01050 O Oro) 
5 = 


/ AND FOR, 
WELL, THAT / wore s 
MIDNITE HOUR 15. YOU 3SNIFF= ALL : 
SOLET'S : : MY B/LL/ONS OF FANS 
ALL OVER THIS CRAZY 
PLANET OF OURS... 


ORSULA, |N 
~ OUR LINE OF WORK, 
= ANY SHOW YOU CAN 
[ WALK. AWAY FROM |S: 
A GOOD SHOW... 


“AST 


ORSULA, ROU 

UP THE GIRLS AND 

“TAKE THIS SCUM 

TO MY OFFICE FOR 
QUESTIONING. TLL 
MEET YOU THERE, 


TM SUING EVERYBOON//? 
WHAT A DISASTER / HOW: 


DOWN, 
SYD, JOHNNY'S IN OME 
PIECE. THAT’S OUR 


NEXT TIME, HELL / 
THERE'S MO NEXT 


TIME FOR YOU, 


nee TALI Ne we 
Ku ma 
FRANCES KNIGHT, PRES - 


is i : ti $0 THERE TAM, SINGING 

AS ALWAYS, YOU HEARD : 4a 4 

Pr HERE FIRST ON WWCN/ 
7 

—— 


IL TRI-D 


Raye 


TL PAID GOD MONEY FOR MY. 
OPERATORS LICENSE IN THIS 
“TONN, AND YOU KNOW I'VE Got 


FACE FRONT, > 
P JOHNNY, ONLY ONE “ 
CAT PLAYS THB KIND | & UNLESS THE DA, 
HARDBALL 11 A SAYS OTHERWISE, AND 
f Zve ae HIM ON THE 
. LINE... 


YOURE PUSHING IT, 
MS, KNIGHT! YOU AND 
YOUR FLAKED -OUT 


SHOWBIZ BODY— 
GUBROS/ 


HEY/ET LEAST 
LET MESIT IN 


DESPITE THE 
FASHION IN ACTION, THE 
WORLDS HIGHEST PRICED 


FRANCES 
TOKELLY-- COMING Jf 
INON PADTZ, 


SECOND, URSULAS 
UPSTAIRS, WAITING 
FOR YOU TO TALK TO 


40NG HOURS 

T'VE ONLY SEEN 
HIM THREE T\MES 
\N THE LAST Mowrey, 


Ke 


< 


/\ . 


GIRLS 111 THIS 1S HARD FOR, URSULA, LET ME 
ME za SAY, WE'VE LOST A CONTINUE, SOANNY'S 
CLIENT. AND IT COULD 
LOSE US THE BUSINESS, 
WHAT'S WORSE, JOHNNY'S 


UNLESS THOSE. 
RESPONSIBLE ARE 
FOUND AND DEALT 
WITH, WE WILL FIND 
THEM. I WANT THEM 

“TO KNOW THAT, 


ViPE! WE'VE BEEN 
Bona HOW FIZ 


St 
(COL VERY SMART 
INDEED! = CANT 


s 


ASA pated —_ 
MAG A PIFFERENT KIND OF TENSION. 


